NEWS 


our voice in the lesbian community 


Womonspace Is online! Check out our website at: 


http:/Awww.gaycanada.com/womonspace/wshome.htm 


, _ lapse. Womonspace needs your continued suppott. 
SPLINTERS FROM THE BOARD: Be GS issue being explored is smoking at the 


Due to increasing financial difficulty, dances. After many complaints about smoky halls, 
Womonspace is looking at ways to save money. - we have decided to take a poll—should we make 
We’re trying to reduce postage costs by every other dance non-smoking? Expand the non- 
distnbuting newsletters to members at the smoking section? How about limiting smoking until 
monthly dances. (Members unable to get to the after 11 p.m.? Would you attend Womonspace 
dances will still have their copies mailed to them dances more frequently if they were smoke-free? 
several days before they become available around Call 482-1794 with your comments and suggestions. 
town.) Online members who are already accessing One last note: Ask not what Womonspace can 
Womonspace News via our award-winning website do for you; ask what you can do for the lesbians of 
(more about that on page 8) can help us reduce Edmonton... by running for one of several board 
costs further by letting us know you’d like to be positions expected to come available at the Annual 
removed from our mailing list—but please, don’t General Meeting in October. It’s not too soon to 
stop reading, and don’t let your membership start thinking about making a difference. 

WE WELCOME SUBMISSIONS Contributors: 

We are always seeking submissions of interest to local lesbians. JWB, Lenore LeMay, 

Letters to the editor, book, concert and movie reviews, political and Shanta Rohse, 


social commentary, short fiction, poetry and artwork are all welcomed. 
Write to Womonspace News (Box 128, Main P.O., Edmonton AB T5J 
3K4), attend a newsletter meeting, visit our website (address above) or 
leave a message at 482-1794. Topics for coming months: May- 
Lesbian youth. June- Lesbian mothers. 


Sapphire, Janet 
Campbell, Julie C 
Lloyd, Honeypot, Liz 
Massiah. 


Womonspace News is a publication of Womonspace Social and Recreational Society of Edmonton. We are a nonprofit 
organization. The newsletter is produced by, for, and about lesbians in Edmonton and the surrounding areas. Our 
purpose is to inform and entertain our members and any other interested lesbians. The opinions expressed in any issue 
of Womonspace News do not necessarily reflect the opinion of the Directors or the Newsletter Committee. The events, 
organizations and establishments publicized are not necessarily supported by Womonspace. 

Womonspace News is produced on a volunteer basis by the Newsletter Committee. We welcome submissions. 
Material submitted becomes the property of Womonspace. We reserve the right to edit for length and content, and to 
refuse publication. Articles or letters to the editor may be sent to: Womonspace, Box 128, Main P.O., Edmonton, AB 
T5J 3K4. Womonspace members may submit classified advertising — up to 3 lines free — at any time. Womonspace 
News seeks advertising that is lesbian-positive to help defer publications costs. Womonspace does not necessarily 
endorse products or services offered. We reserve the right to refuse ads. For rate information, and to place an ad, 
please leave a message on the Lesbian Info Line: 482-1794. The editor is Lindy Pratch. 
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BLIND AMBITION 
How | lost my sight 


and learned to see 
by JWB 


When I was asked to write an article on 
womyn with disabilities, I had to stop and 
think about exactly what that means. If you 
Saw me you would notice that I am blind. I 
use a dog guide to get around. Does that 
make me disabled? Certainly a person in a 
wheelchair is disabled... or is she? As I drink 
my lemonade I find myself asking just who, 
exactly, qualifies as a disabled person. 

Long before I lost my sight, I was probably 
more disabled than I am now. I was on a fast 
track to destruction. I was emotionally and 
physically burning the proverbial candle at 
both ends. I lived my life carelessly and 
recklessly. I ignored my health and took very 
poor care of myself. If I couldn’t smoke it, 
snort it or shoot it, it wasn’t worth doing. 

When I lost my sight I carried on as usual. 
I was not going to let the fact that I couldn’t 
see stand in the way of anything. I injured 
myself and didn’t think of the consequences. I 
was out to prove I was no different than 
when I was sighted. I fought the wrong 
battles. At that time in my life, my lemonaid 
was very sour. 

I reached a point where I had to change. I 
slowed down and listened to everyone who 
had an opinion. I let other people speak for 
me. I allowed others to lead me. I wanted 
other people to look after me. I did what so 
many blind people do—telied totally on 
others. During this period the lemonade was 
very sweet, but also bitter. 


Somewhere along my travels I discovered I 
was particularly good at some sports. I tried 
some field events and succeeded. I won gold 
medals at the national level. I could throw 
standards in track and field, but not attain any 
records. I dropped that sport and continued 
to look for others. I ski now, not 
competitively but for fun. I took up lawn 
bowling as a summer sport and never looked 
back. I am currently ranked second in Canada 
and fourth in the world. I have traveled all 
over Canada and to New Zealand. In August, 
I will again be a member of Team Canada at 
an international toummament in South Africa. 
Eleven gold and silver medals hang on my 
walls. 

I curl in the winter as well. I balance my 
life with personal education (I am studying 
Latin) and try to be of assistance to others, 
but I consider my own needs first. 

I have learned to adjust my life; to give 
and to take. I learned exactly what the good 
battles are. Sure, there are things that I can’t 
do, like read a newspaper or play baseball; 
and there are things I can do, like lawn bowl 
and ski. I can feel, smell and hear everything I 
come in contact with. I may not do anything 
as fast or as well as a sighted person, but I get 
things done anyway. 

Am I disabled? Are your Does a person 
who wears glasses classify as visually 
impaired? Is a “normal” 
person really okay? 

I can’t answer these 
questions. Can you? 

All I know for sure is that 
I know how to make 
lemonade, and right now 
mine tastes just right. 


WOMONSPACE NEWS 3 


THE CONSTRUCTED SELF: 
Reflections from 
a disabled dyke 


by Lenore Lemay 

As I was preparing to write this article, I 
found myself wondering just how my identity 
has been formed. There are so many 
influences, so many layers. Trying to put them 
down in some kind of coherent order has 
proven to be difficult. I am a disabled woman, 
a lesbian, a feminist, a survivor of incest, a 
recovering drug addict, a writer, and activist. 
The naming of myself in this way comes out of 
a long and painful process of uncovering truths 
about myself and has been profoundly healing 
and empowering for me. 

Recently I listened to a woman on CBC 
radio who was born with a facial 
disfigurement. As she spoke of having been 
wounded again and again by other people’s 
cruelty, rudeness and inappropriateness, I 
became increasingly anxious and frightened of 
my feelings. I was afraid to examine them of 
feel them too deeply because I could relate to 
her sense of isolation, het body shame, of 
having to hide, and her learned ability to make 
other people comfortable with her disability. 
Listening to her made me cry. And made me 
think. 

So what does it mean to me to be a disabled 
woman? And what does it mean to be a 
disabled lesbian? It means that I learned very 
early that there is no room for differences in 
this culture and therefore I learned how to 
compensate. It means that I developed a hyper- 
vigilance about my disability and that I am 
convinced it is the first thing people notice 


about me when they either see me or meet. me. 
Unconsciously, as many survival strategies are, I 
developed a way to counteract this. I thought 
that by developing a friendly and engaging 
personality I might succeed in diverting people’s 
attention away from my ugly disability, and 
thereby hooking them into liking me so that by 
the time they noticed the disability they would 
still like me. To have had to put energy into 
construction such a personality or the reasoning 
for one is very painful. It means that I had 
internalized the message that I was not OK as I 
was and that I had to compensate. Over the 
years this has repeatedly turned out to be false; 
in fact my disability is not usually the first thing 
people notice about me. And yet I still have 
difficulty believing this to be true. The early 
message is so entrenched and ableism continues 
to be perpetuated in our culture. 

The parallels between growing up disabled 
and lesbian are interesting. My disability was 
visible, my lesbianism was not. But I had 
internalized self-hatred from both. 

As I attempt to analyze my experience as a 
disabled lesbian, it is all jumbled up together. 
How was my self constructed? What caused 
what? What contributed to what? Which early 
wounding shaped which part of my personality 
and how I viewed myself? What I mean is, did 
being sexually abused rob me of my self esteem, 
or did being cruelly teased do that? Or was it 
growing up in a heterosexist, homophobic 
culture that never, ever reflected my reality? Was 
it a combination of all three? Probably all three. I 
learned to be nice and conciliatory and non- 
assertive. Certainly that is the result of being 
socialized as a female in this culture, but add to 
the the layer of incest and another layer of 
having special needs, and yet another layer of 
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internalized homophobia, and it becomes more 
difficult to identify. As a disabled person 
sometimes my very well being could be 
jeopardized by making someone angry, as a 
shove could literally send me flying, or I might 
need to rely on the kindness of strangers to 
provide a steadying hand for balance, or some 
other assistance. 

Having a physical disability also taught me 
to disassociate from and to hate my body. But 
so did being sexually abused. 
And so did growing up female in 
this misogynist culture. I came to 
believe that my body was weak, 
uncoordinated, lacking in grace 
and balance. I say “came to 
believe” because I did not always 
think this way. I used to run and 
play with my siblings and 
neighbour kids. I was once a 


" 
WN. 
pretty good baseball player. But 


once I got into the school system 


and particularly Physical Education classes, I 
learned to hate myself. I dreaded Phys Ed 
throughout my whole education. Even now I 
still can’t play sports “for fun,” as I don’t really 
believe they can be “just for fun.” 

For many years, other disabled people either 
repulsed or frightened me. I recognize that this 
is because they mirrored for me what I 
thought of myself, how I saw myself. 
Fortunately this is changing. I have been on a 
healing journey, consciously, for a number of 
years. And as I heal from being sexually 
abused, and recovering from a drug addiction, 
I am also discovering my own body. I take 
care of myself better now than I ever have. I 
eat healthy food, work with a massage 
therapist, participate in an art and movement 
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group, and I regularly go to the gym to walk 
and pump iron. My body is becoming 
stronger than it’s been in years. Muscles that 
have been dormant are now toned and 
sculpted. I am starting to really like this body 
of mine. I am more present in my body now. 
In fact it struck me the other day that I have 
actually become differently abled than I was 
before! 

I was disabled from birth, and so was 
aware of my differences in 
physical ability long before I 
became aware of my differences in 
terms of my sexuality. I believe 
being disabled provided the 
foundation for accepting and 
being empathetic to differences in 
that it instilled in me a sensitivity 
towards others and their pain. 

Being disabled and lesbian 
means that my earliest feelings 
were of being different, of existing 
on the outside. It is from occupying this 
space that I developed a sensitivity towards 
other people who are also outside. This space 
also provided the foundation for fighting for 
social justice, developing a political analysis, 
ultimately becoming a feminist and for having 
the courage to come out as a lesbian. This 
“outside” has become my world, my centre, 
my inside. I am an out, proud, vocal dyke and 
my life is full. My identity is formed by 
categories and labels; ones that I am grateful 
for: Womon. Lesbian. Disabled. Survivor. 
Clean and Sober Dyke. Writer. Activist. 
These all weave together to make up my 
whole. 

Lenore lives in Edmonton. She has 
cerebral palsy. 


| 
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OUTRUNNING 
THE BOGEY MAN 


by Shanta Rohse 

Marie is showing me her new walker. It 
looks chic—teal green, black trim and loaded 
with features like a contoured seat and sure- 
grip handles. “You have to have gotten a lot 
of stitches to get this model,” Marie laughs. 
But she is wary about her new aid to mobility. 
It symbolizes the extent to which Multiple 
Sclerosis has limited her freedom; yet it allows 
her to exercise this freedom. 


irony, “If I can’t walk, please think about not 
staying with me.” 

“From that moment on, I felt I had to get all of 
life done right away. The bogey man was chasing 
me. I had to outrun him.” 

At first that meant finishing school and having 
a baby. “Jill saw me through all of this. She was 
an amazing person, my guardian angel. But she 
was also an alcoholic, and I couldn’t save her.” Jill 
died soon after Joel’s birth. 

“T didn’t want to look or act like someone who 
has MS,” says Marie. “T like to call it shy versus 
ashamed; it’s a nicer word.” 

Relationships were difficult to deal 


“T hated my cane at first too ‘ 
but now it’s my constant : rage at the with. “I suppose everyone feels that they 
companion. The walker lets me physical will never be desirable to another woman 
t ith my choir.” after a relationship ends. But for me that 
Se Oo ae ae Challenge. It 


Multiple Sclerosis is a nasty 
disease wherein the body’s own 
immune system damages the 
sheath that surrounds the nerves. 
The choppy, distorted nerve 
signals that travel along it can 
impair mobility or sensations or co-ordination 
and balance depending which nerves are 
affected. “I’m chronic-progressive,” Marie 
explains. “That means three years ago I could 
walk 5 blocks; today I can walk to the kitchen. 
But on good days, I still feel I can leap a small 
building with many bounds.” 

But there have been many bad days, 
including the day, at 24, she was diagnosed. 
She reacted to the news by drinking, popping 
Valium, and then getting behind the wheel of 
a car with her girlfriend Jill. 

“It was a dark dark day. I drove to get to 
anywhere else but in my head.” They ended 
up in hospital with severe injuries as the result 
of a head-on crash. “I remember saying to 
Jill,” says Marie with tears that hint of the 


pity. 


feeling is especially poignant.” Some 
gitlfriends have just been embarrassed, 
others admit that they can’t hack it. “In 
tougher, sober moments, I think, : “How 
dare you. If I can bear it, you can stand 
its 

Marie crashed after a particularly abusive 
relationship. “Then I sobered up.” She pauses. 
“And then I became a disabled go-getter.” 

When she lost home-care privileges, Marie 
enlisted the help of MLA Betty Hughes in having 
them reinstated. When she backed her car over 
her wheelchair, she lobbied everyone and anyone 
to have it replaced. “Aids to Living said I had to 
repair it. Golden Boy Wheelchair said it’s not 
repairable.” She took Aids to Living to court and 
lost. But a year later she discovered Blue Cross 
provides wheelchair coverage. “Being disabled is a 
full time job,” says Marie. Then she requested a 
walker. But apparently, the rule is you can’t have a 
walker if you have a wheelchair. 

Especially not a deluxe teal green model. 

Today she and Joel live in her parents’ home on 
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a disability pension. She rents out the 
basement for additional income. On the wall, 
next to the piano, hangs a framed letter she 
wrote at age seven to her father who 
was in a wheelchair for much of his 
life. “I get a lot of my strength from 
him.” 

Joel suffers from mild cerebral 
palsy, and Marie hopes that strength 
extends at least three generations. 

“T still think, ‘I can’t do this,’ but I know I 
have to do it atyway. I rage at the physical 
challenge. And it carries me better than pity.” 

When we walk to my car (she’s meeting 
friends for coffee), Marie takes only her cane 
and grips my arm like a vice. With each step I 
can feel her centre of gravity whip wildly 
from side to side; I picture us both tumbling 
long before we reach the car. “Don’t panic,” 
she smiles. Then she adds, “I’ve faced my 
bogey man. Even in the worst quiet moment 
I have with him, it’s fine. These last five years 
I've been more disabled but more spiritually 
grounded.” 


Dykes, Disability and Stuff 


This quarterly newsletter is a unique 
publication devoted to the health and 
disability concems of lesbians. Dykes, 
Disability ¢» Stuff (DD@S) is a grassroots 
publication featuring news, reviews, verse, 


controversy, essay, and art—all from the 
disabled lesbian’s perspective. 

DD2@>S is an aggressive proponent of 
greater access to lesbian culture and 
community. All advertisements and notices 
accepted for publication must provide 
information on the forms of access provided. 


QUOTE: 


Disabled persons have long been categorized and 
classified in ways which serve the economic and 
sociopolitical interests of non-disabled persons. 
The latest innovations of this seemingly 
innocuous form of power are terms such as 
“physically challenged,” “mentally challenged,” 
“developmentally delayed,” and “differently- 
abled,” the latter of which is the term that the 
supposedly accountable organizers of the 
Michigan Women’s Music Festival have popularized 
and which many non-disabled dykes have 
uncritically embraced as one that disabled persons 
themselves have coined. For the record, then, | 
should point out that insofar as this term positions 
so-called “able-bodied” persons as the norm from 
which “differently-abled” persons differ, itis an 
especially condescending, and pejorative 
euphemism, one with which disabled persons 
repeatedly, and consistently, refuse to identify. 


Shelley Tremain in the introduction to 
Pushing the Limits: Disabled Dykes Produce Culture, 
Women’s Press, Toronto, 1996 


Advertising is not accepted for events or 
publications that do not provide at least one 
major form of access for people with 
disabilities. We aren’t objective about access 
or disability; you won’t be either. 

A four-issue subscription is available for 
$12-$25 (Gliding scale; U.S. funds). Write to 
Dykes, Disalikty ¢~ Stuff, P.O. Box 8773, 
Madison, WI 53708. Specify preferred 
format: standard print, large print, audio 
cassette, Braille, DOS diskette, or modem 
trans fer. 

Include your name, address and postal 
code; newsletters will be mailed discreetly. 
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WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
Grouns and Weekly Events: 


GLCCE (Gay and Lesbian Community 
Centre of Edmonton) is located in suite 103, 
10612-124 Street. Open Monday to Friday 
from 7-10 pm for drop-in, peer support 
counselling and library services. Films on 
Wednesdays. 488-3234. Peer support is also 
available through email; 
glcce@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca. 


Adamant Eve feminist radio program 
broadcast on CJSR, FM 88.5, at the University 
of Alberta. Thursdays 5:30-6 pm. 

Gaywire lesbian, gay & bisexual radio 
show on FM 88.5. Thursdays from 6-7 pm. 

Queeries current affairs show on CJSR, 
FM 88.5, Wednesdays from 5-5:30 pm. 

Sonic Sisters women’s music radio 
program on FM 88.5. Saturdays 7-8 pm. 

Lambda Christian Community 
evangelical church serving the lesbigay 
community; worship 7 pm Sundays, 11148-84 
Ave. 474-0753. 

Metropolitan Community Church 
weekly worship, McDougall United Church, 
10086 MacDonald Drive (riverside entrance), 
Sundays at 7:15 pM. 

Also at McDougall, AFFIRM United 
meets at 7:30 pm the last Saturday of each 
month. Phyllis, 434-4808. 

Unitarian Church of Edmonton 
welcomes lesbians and gays. Services of union 
available. Sunday services at 10:30 am, 12530- 
110 Ave. 454-8073. 

SOLO Social club for women gets 
together every week for a wide variety of 
social events. Contact Kim at 988-4807. 


Gay & Lesbian Youth: meets Saturdays 
from 8-10 pm at GLCCE. A supervised support 
and social group welcomes all youth. 488-3234. 

PFLAG: Parents, Families and Friends of 
Lesbians and Gays support group, c/o GLCCE, or 
Lynne 462-5958. Outreach Line 944-1394 v.b. . 
3524 (FLAG) 24-hour recorded message except 7- 
9:30 pm Monday to Friday when calls are 
forwarded to a PFLAG volunteer (confidential and 
anonymous). 

Out & Out (O’) Outdoor and recreation group 
for gays, lesbians, bisexuals and their friends. 
Jayne, 988-3132. 

Northern Titans Gay & Lesbian 
Bowling Association meet Saturday at 5:30 pM. 
Pins and Cues (Westmount). $12. Call 454-8609. 


Night Spots: 
Buddy’s - Upstairs pub; 10112-124 Street. 
Karaoke Wednesday, country dancing Saturday. 
Jazzberrys Too Cafe - 10116-124 Stteet. 
The Roost - Private club at 10345-104 Street; 
426-3150. 


Our cyberspace is ‘cool’ space! 

The Womonspace homepage has received a 
“Beverly's Cool Dyke Site” award. The honor is 
bestowed upon “those women-loving-women sites 
which impress me.” Beverly’s impressions of the 
Womonspace site: 

“Thes ts the homepage of ... a non-profit support and 
social organization for lesbians with a good layout, quick 
load and nice graphics. For anyone huing in the Edmonton 
area, this site is a must see! For the rest of us, there is a 
great hist of inks and a monthly onkne magazine that will 
make you happy you vistted!” 

So... what are the rest of you cyberdykes waiting 
for? Check it out! 

http:/Awww.gaycanada.com/womonspace/wshome.htm 
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS: 


SUNDAY, APRILS 

Womonspace News meeting 

The Bagel Tree, 10345 Whyte Ave. at noon. 
Deadline for the May issue, ‘Lesbian youth’ 


Classics monthly meeting 

Social group for women over 40. 2 pm at 
Jazzberrys Too Cafe, 10116-124 Street. New 
members always welcome. Sherry, 475-1502. 


THURSDAY, APRIL 16 

GLCCE Annual General Meeting 
Everyone welcome including non-members. 7 
pM, Suite 103, 10612-124 Street. 488-3234 or 
email: gicce@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 


SATURDAY, APRIL 18 

Womonspace Dance 

Hazeldean Community Hall, 9630-66 Ave. 
8 pmTo 1 aM. Reduced admission rates for 
volunteers. Call 482-1794 for more info. 


SATURDAY, APRIL 25 

Team Edmonton General Meeting 
4 pm at GLCCE, 10612-124 St. Focus on 
participation of Edmontonians at the Gay 
Games in Amsterdam Aug. 1-8. Everyone 
welcome. Call Jan, 436-1039 or email: 
jschmitz@compusmart.ab.ca 


SATURDAY, MAY 2 

Bagel Tree Spring Dance Party 

For lesbians, gays and allies. Light 
refreshments; non-smoking, non-alcoholic. 
Tickets $5-$8. Bagel Tree Deli, 10354 Whyte 
Ave., 439-9604. 


SUNDAY, MAY 3 
Womonspace News meeting 
The Bagel Tree, 10345 Whyte Ave. at noon. 


SATURDAY, MAY 9 

Liatris potluck & perennial exchange 
Early May is a good time to dig up and divide 
overgrown perennials. Why not swap with 
another gardener for a different kind of plant? 
Seeds, seedlings and houseplants can also be 
exchanged. The Liatris Society is an informal 
group of lesbians and gay gardeners and their 
friends. Anyone interested in gardening is 
welcome to attend. Call Lindy at 483-4080 for 
location and more info. 


MAY 15 to MAY 18 

Canadian GALA Choruses: Festival ’98 
A weekend of song hosted by Edmonton 
Vocal Minority and featuring guests Heather 
Bishop, David Sereda and Brian Webb. 
Winspeat Centre. 988-4620 or e-mail: 
evm@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 

Web page: www.planet.eon.net/~harris /evm 
or www.planet.eon.net/~harris /festival98 
SATURDAY, MAY 16 

Annual Pride Rally 

2 pm Churchill Square, 100 St. and 102 Ave. 
Pride Week celebrations (May 16-23) will be a 
month earlier this year to be a companion 
event to GALA Festival ’98. Call 488-3234 or 
email: gicce@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 
SATURDAY, MAY 23 

Pride Dance 

Old Strathcona Arts Barns, 83 Ave. and 103 
St. Everyone welcome. 


Gay & Lesbian Info Line: 
988-4018 


Womonspace:482 ~1794 
O’ Hotline:988-3132 
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My first taste of the 

single-tail whip 

by Sapphire 

(Following is a description of a deaf lesbian’s 
recent S/M encounter. With the exception of 
her own pseudonym, the names are real and 
used with permission.) 

About three weeks ago, some of us 
leatherfolks attended the “private” play party 
upstairs at Club 109. Even though I am deaf, I 
could feel a real blast of music, my goddess!! 

After a while, I was flogged by a beautiful 
Lady Lexis (see http://www.fatale.com/). She 
scratched softly on my back with her strong 
nails; of course it made me wet. I moaned 
quietly. It was a damned good electrical feeling. 
Meanwhile, I continued to feel the high 
vibrations of the blasting music. That confusion 
kept me out of my subspace several times. 

Much later, I met Don Bastin Gee 
http://plaza.v-wave.com/paladin/3sm.html). I 
looked at him and signed by pointing a little to 
his famous singletail whip. He smiled, knowing 
I had been sort of begging him to top me with 
his whip for a long time. I knew I had gained 
his trust, and I trusted him. Don suggested we 
could do a demo. Gladly, I said yes. Lisa joined 
us as part of a demonstration of flogging. We 
had to get onto the main floor where the dance 
area was. I scanned around; there were about 
100 people. The excitement of getting my first 
taste of the single-tail made my shyness 
disappear. 

After a brief negotiation, Don, Christine and 
I agreed that they would do both the flogger 
and the single-tail on me. I was going to be the 
last of three bottoms. 

We had to wait and wait for the blasting 
music to stop. (My goddess—lI am too old for 


that loud music!) At last, six of us were on the 
dance floor. Someone put up chains across the 
entrances so no one else could come in. I felt 
safer that way. 

I was in the middle, Lisa was on my left side 
and the other young man was on my right. I can’t 
hear but according to Lisa, she was flogged by 
Christine while Don topped the guy with his 
sweet single tail. I was standing quietly and 
politely waiting. Lady Lexis was in front of me 
because if I wanted to stop, I could throw my 
safeword ball. However, it wasn’t necessary. 

When Christine and Don were done with the 
two bottoms, they joined with Lady Lexis. It was 
my tum next. First the beautiful top, Christine (I 
was lucky to be topped by two beautiful women 
in one night) used her thick flogger on me. I felt 
warm, soft leather thumps over and over. Then 
she increased the strength of the strokes on 
me—oohhhh! I remained quiet and enjoyed the 
thumps at the same time I was breathing ia and 
out. She stopped and made sure I was okay. I 
loved the feel of her body. She continued with the 
strong strokes for a bit. It was like a warm-up, 
even though it was hard thumps. 

Finally it was time for my first taste of the 
single-tail. To my surprise, Don was gentle but 
strong with the four-foot blacksnake whip. I 
couldn’t see what he was doing, but I felt warm- 
ait blows on my back. (I wore only a black bra 
and jeans) as he whipped it. The top of the single- 
tail had not touched me yet. I assumed it was a 
warm-up. Soon, many flicks from the single-tail 
end were touching me. It was almost the same as 
if Don gently tossed tiny pebbles onto my bare 
skin. He continued that way with altemating 
warm-air blows. 

My excitement was rapidly increasing. Hearing 
people can hear the loud noise from the single- 
tail; I could feel the waves like sonic booms 
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pounding my ears several times. I could tell it 
was not from the blasting music. 

Don was in the last stage of hitting his tail 
on me—ohhhh. The thumps were very 
strong but still gentle. I was concentrating on 
the feeling. It felt like real leather, not cloth 
or anything like stones. It was a very 
comfortable and warm feeling. Don 
alternated from hitting to air blows and back 
again and again. Like Lady Lexis and 
Christine, he stopped and checked to make 
sure I was okay. I nodded. 

It lasted about 20 minutes. When it was 
over, the audience clapped for my efforts and 
also for Lisa and a young man with Christine 
and Don. I hugged Don tightly. I told him 
that I heard the sonic booms. He smiled. I 
think Don was very happy that I could hear 
the sonic booms from the single-tail whip. 

Lady Lexis, Lisa and Christine led me to 
the ladies’ room where Christine applied 
betadine on the gift I received, the cuts. 
While she was busy applying, I was yawning. 
Christine looked at me and asked me if I was 
bored. I smiled, nah! I was just really tired! 
Too much music and smoking—everything. 
However, I would never feel bored from the 
single-tail or any relating to S/M. I smiled at 
Christine. She told me she was going to 
touch my marks. She showed me where they 
were and let me count them. One, two, three, 
four, five, SCX. Thank you, Don, for the 
beautiful marks. 

I agree with T and her signature file: 
“There is a thin line between pain and 
pleasure.” That was what I felt. 

Alberta Bound, a BDSM event for 
women only, will be held June 5-7 in 
Edmonton featuring workshops and play 
patties. Call Delicia, 403-662-9312 for info. 


DONT ‘DIS’ ME! 


by Janet E. Campbell 

I am 38 and have lived in Edmonton all my 
life, except for seven months when I attended a 
church college in B.C. I attended regular 
elementary, junior and senior high schools in 
Edmonton and graduated from Grant MacEwan 
Community College with a diploma as a 
Rehabilitation Practitioner. I live on my own and 
support myself through full-time work. I have 
taken self-defence and weight training, aerobics 
and aquasize. I have been the Monday night 
counsellor at the Gay and Lesbian Community 
Centre for a quite a while, and for the AIDS 
Network I go out to different groups and give 
the basic AIDS 101 talk. I have sung with 
Edmonton Vocal Minority since its second 
concert. Dancing, going to movies, singing, 
crocheting, cooking, drinking copious amounts 
of coffee and talking are my specialties. No, this 
is not a personal ad—lI just wanted you to realize 
all the things I am capable of before I mention 
that I have a physical disability, or impairment, 
or challenge or whatever I am supposed to call it 
these days. My goals are to get my driver’s 
licence as I am capable of doing that; get into a 
kayak and making it go forwards or backwards 
(not in circles); find a permanent partner, 
become more financially secure. I am lucky in 
that my physical challenge stays fairly stable and 
does not deteriorate or change on a daily basis, 
so I can work and live fairly independently. The 
lesbian community has been important to me 
because it has given me a place to figure out 
who I am and who I will become without 
attaching expectations. So I will keep up with my 
activities, and all I ask is that you don’t ‘dis’ me, 
because I am abd and catching up with the rest 
of the world. 
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by Juke C. Lloyd 

Many of us find ourselves in 
relationships with partners who are 
not Canadian citizens. Long-distance 
relationships can be incredibly expensive—and 
anyway, who wants to have their main squeeze 
thousands of miles away? Obtaining Canadian 
landed immigrant status and then citizenship 
for the foreign dumpling is the only way to 
ensure that she will be able to stay indefinitely. 

Independent persons can apply for landed- 
immigrant status in Canada and will be granted 
such status if they possess enough of the 
personal assets that the Immigration 
Department deems to be of value to the 
country. Independent applications are 
evaluated on a point system with applicants 
being granted points according to such criteria 
as their age, education, the language or 
languages they speak and their occupation. 
The Department is fairly choosey and it is 
difficult for people to qualify under this 
category. 

The Immigration Act has long had a category 
under which applications by the spouses and 
children of citizens or landed immigrants can 
be granted. This category is called “Family 
Class” and applications under this class are 
more readily accepted as they are not evaluated 
under the more rigorous “point system.” 
Regrettably, the application of this class is 
restricted to the children and the married, 
heterosexual spouses of Canadians and landed 
immigrants. 

The good news is that while the Act does 
not recognize same-sex relationships, the hard 


In June of 1994, after considerable 

political and legal activism by LEGIT, 
Immigration Canada sent telex ORD 0750: 
Processing of same-sex and common law cases to 
managers in embassies and consulates outside 
Canada. This telex directs that the non-Canadian 
same-sex partner of a Canadian citizen or 
permanent resident can make an independent 
application for permanent resident status asking 
that the application be granted on humanitarian 
and compassionate grounds. 

While same-sex relationships are not formally 
recognized in the Immigration Act, the existence of 
such a relationship greatly improves ones chances 
of obtaining landed immigrant status and 
eventually citizenship in this country. 

In the application submitted to the = 
Immigration department, you identify that you 
wish to become a Canadian citizen because you 
ate in a same-sex relationship with a Canadian 
citizen. You will also include whatever documents 
you may have that would tend to “prove” your 
relationship. Such documents as letters from 
friends and family who know you both and can 
attest to the relationship, proof of joint ownership 
of assets, tenancy agreements in both of your 
names, wills, powers of attorney (one couple used 
a dog registration that was in both of their 
names). When we think of the number of ways in 
which a same-sex relationship can cause problems 
in our lives in this glorious country of ours, it’s 
just got to make a person smile to be putting 
together a package of documents for the 
government of Canada proving such a 
relationship. 


work of members of the Lesbian and Gay 
LESBIAN LEGAL ISSUES Immigration Task Force (LEGIT) has 
Same Sex Immigration | | given rise to a profound change in the 
practice of the Department. 
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While many gays and lesbians have found 
success through the informal process currently 
in place, there remain significant problems with 
the current state of affairs. First, the existence 
of this policy is not publicized by Immigration 
Canada. For the most part, lesbians and gays 
must discover this policy through other sources 
like LEGIT because they are unlikely to receive 
the information from the Department itself. A 
gay-positive policy is kept in the closet. 

Further, the “policy” relating to same-sex 
couples is informal and discretionary. 
Accordingly, there are no rules, no appeals, no 
assurance of consistency in decision making. 
While we can lessen our chances of being dealt 
with unfairly by submitting our application to a 
visa office we have been told appears to be 
“right minded”, there are no guarantees and no 
redress if we are treated unfairly. 

LEGIT continues to advocate for change to 
the immigration laws. They are urging the 
Department to include same-sex partners 
within the Family Class applications. In this 
way, same-sex applications will be more 
formalized, the process will be more objective 
and transparent and there will be more 
satisfactory avenues for appealing decisions 
that appear to be unfair. 


QUOTE: 


You lust after muscles 


| lust for spirit. 
Watch out for the spirit of disabled dykes 
you may not be able to take 
such strength. 
Aspen 
“Muscle Fetish’ in Pushing the Limits, 
1996 


APRIL HOROSCOPE 
by Honeypot 

ARIES: That spring in your step 
won't last forever. Put it to work 
for you today; bounce blissfully into her arms. 
TAURUS: Why do you think they call it spring 
training? A bit more practice and you'll be 
ready for the real thing. Smooch away! 
GEMINI: Isn’t spring fever just the grandest 
thing? Life is too short to spend indoors. Quit 
daydreaming and get out there and howl. 
CANCER: As Gertrude would say, a hose is a 
hose is a hose—but there are much more fun 
ways to get wet. Use your imagination. 

LEO: April showers bring May to her senses. 
Take her to bed by the end of the month or 
lose her forever. 

VIRGO: When the moon is in the seventh 
house and Jupiter aligns with a mouse... you 
know it’s time for a vacation. Cool your jets. 
LIBRA: Will you get on with it? Seeing is 
believing. You can watch the clock... or you can 
watch her walk out of your life. 

SCORPIO: I spy with my little eye something 
that is pink. Tee hee hee. (Oh come on, do I 
have to draw you a picture?) 

SAGITTARIUS: You don’t want to look back 
over your life and think, “If only ’d had more 
multiple orgasms.” Time’s a-wastin’... 
CAPRICORN: One of these days, Alice ... 
she'll take you to the moon. Sadly, it ain’t 
gonna happen this month. Take a number. 
AQUARIUS: Transportation will be a big 
issue in the coming months. Stop driving Miss 
Daisy crazy and invest in a bus pass. 

PISCES: Financial abundance is just around 
the comer. In the meantime, the dance of 
desire would be a chumba in the right direction. 
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SPEAKING OF ‘NORMAL 
by Liz Massiah 
C&nical Social Worker, MSW, RSW 

At a professional meeting recently, the 
woman sitting beside me was talking about 
some elderly women on a cruise who had hired 
some male escorts—actually she used the word 
“sigolo,” which sounds much more 
adventurous—to be their dates and dance 
partners. Her comment was that the men were 
“dreadfully gay.” But at least, she continued, 
there was no need for them to be sexual with 
the women. It was hard to tell who she thought 
would have been more unhappy about being 
sexual—the elderly women or the gay men! 

A rare thing happened, in that I was 
speechless—too astonished and quite 
flummoxed to respond. My shoulder was 
literally touching hers at times during that 
lunch meeting. Somehow she has not figured 
out that there are “dreadfully gay” folks 
everywhere... even sitting next to her. 

Later that afternoon I found myself tearful, 
wondering about what she meant, wondering 
_ about the power of the silence that ensued at 
the table. As usual, everyone was waiting for 
the “out dyke” to respond to the insult. But I 
remained silent, as did all the others. 
Wondering about the power of silence, the 
“don’t rock the boat,” attitude; thinking “it’s 
not worth it in this situation to challenge her,” 
wondering how to even start. Wondering how 
she can have a senior position in a health 
service facility and see the world so narrowly. 
Wondering about the wonderful time that I bet 
those four elderly women had with the four gay 
men—and the possibility that the cloak of 
presumed heterosexuality is so strong that she 
never even considered that perhaps these were 


four elderly lesbians off on a cruise, and they 
were having a great joke on everyone by bringing 
these chaps along; defining themselves as they 
needed, looking after themselves as they saw fit 
and were able, putting it over beautifully on the 
world. 

I chuckle when I envision it. And the chatter 
in the state rooms later that night, as the “old 
women” had a nightcap, the “dreadfully gay” 
danced up a storm. 

Perhaps there is another story being told here, 
one that has slipped past that darkening cloak of 
heterosexuality. Our visiblity is our greatest 
strength but our sense of humour sure helps, too. 

So, how are the changes coming along—the 
subtle noticings that lead to someone saying to 
you, “You seem to be more yourself these days, 
what’s going onr’”’ Sometimes our true core selves 
seem more like Peter Pan’s shadow and other 
people’s observations help draw our attention 
back to our core. Have you ever thought about 
what would happen if we each had a lacrosse net 
(very Canadian, but maybe another image works 
better for you) in the back of our heads, that let 
all the nasty stuff that distracts us from ourselves 
just keep on going through, but that grabbed on 
to all the neat, subliminal observations from each 
day and presented them to us each night in our 
dreams. Sort of like an internal dreamcatcher for 
all those quick moments of “yeah, that is fine.” 

Just a thought. 

Suggestions, questions or comments are 
always welcome. Call 910-3050. 


To advertise in Womonspace News, 
call 482-1794. 
Business card size: $15. 


Quarter-page: $25 
(Classified ads are free for members) 
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Barrister & Solicitor 
1516, 10117 Jasper Avenue 3 
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MOY XIV1'S3GN1‘STHA‘’S 


MAY 15-18 


Join us for a celebration of music at the 
largest gathering of lesbigay choruses 
in Canadian history at Edmonton’s 
Winspear Centre and City Hall. 


Special guest artists include 
Heather Bishop, David Sereda, 
Brian Webb and Peter Field. 

For registration info contact Tony Olivares, 988-4620. 


For info on the Festival '98 Trade Fair at the Sheraton 
Grande Hotel, contact Terry Robson, 486-4689. 


1998 PRIDE AWARDS 


The Pride Awards recognize contributions 
to the gay-lesbian-bisexual community of 
Edmonton. The Michael Phair Award and 
the Maureen Irwin Award are given to two 
individuals in recognition for longterm 
service to the gay and lesbian community. 
Pride Certificates are awarded to groups, 
events or individuals to recognize special 
contributions to the community. 

Send your nominations (with attached 
biography or outline of the achievement) to 
Awards Committee Pride 798, GLCCE, Suite 
103, 10612-124 Street Edmonton AB T5N 
184. Deadline May 1”. Phone 488-3234 for 
more information. | 
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* Womonspace 


Dance 
Saturday, April 18 


8 pm to 1 AM 
Hazeldean Community Hall 
9630-66 Avenue ; 
Phone 482-1794 to volunteer and get in FREE! 
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WOMONSPACE MEMBERSHIP FORM 
Box 128 Main P O, Edmonton AB T5J 3K4 Phone: 482-1794 
Confidentiality Assured 


NAME(S) 
ADDRESS CITY 
POSTAL CODE PHONE 


12-Month Membership Fee: $15/single $25/couple (with one newsletter) 
$15/Associate (Friends of Womonspace; newsletter only). 
Cheque or Money Order payable to Womonspace (low income available) 


New Member lL] Renewal) Associate I would like to be a volunteer Yes) NoU 
Please mail my newsletter to my home 
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